@ 65, GALIB
A buoyant Bulbui in the {'imperial Garden*
Endlessly singing matchless songs ever fluttering hfs
colourful wings
Right from the proud shah down to the poor village
maiden
Carry them everywhere humming with shining faces
as their dangling ear rings.
& 66   GANDHI MOHANDAS KARAMCHAND
The bravest and the sweetest soul rolltd up in
uncouth loin cloth
That truly trod in flesh and blood on this terrestrial
path
Tamed he the wilest and the fiercest beast with his
smiling glow
And had rocked the mightiest of empires with his
playful blow.
@ 67. GANGA DEVI
Many women are wives to many heroes but of what
^heavenly' avail
She alone perhaps  makes her hero and lord renown'd
and immortal
Her 2*Madhuravijayam* is a great saga of victory
nonpareil
Never in the history of literature we find her equal*
1  Delfai
2  Also called Veera KaiBparaya Vijayam
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